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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING INSTALMENT. I "I say are you really Interested in
nujtii Mccni, a UftfUff itiird ' Tfce FhmI," roc to Iiy Towen. on th Com. M Km hor nr t i tnatV came Uie unexpeciPU mvuiry

fouixl. in tccmdiiitu with luipr ilimril "Amlatui ' ijtkJn him to mik tn I ration t condition I t i .t.
rrrer for Ml a wound-lun- motion flcturo iroJictfrjj( outfit, Accouiptnjliii Ulm Clr Hope, hti

TilArf, ThT find thf Towm otvui-U- br motion picture corapinr. otie of nkvta it imi ftuUInt
f a hlih Mtepott. t1ta WuinM amuainted with lite lesrlln womtn, 1'hlltiipa, who Inshu upou

flllnf htr ChrUtle Johnson, t'hlltppa drennl aa OphrlU, aod Treiro a wirith of wllow prlmmw.
iht nljtht Clara hrara men Qua trrHI tiff In an uptwr ruoio, an ttiuuja orer a card lame, one or Ucra
7ini; "Fire inril"

ClfAPTEIt II,
Continued.)

OU must be duiwd as
welt as crooked to try
any trick as clumsy as
that."

"Tho fifth ace doesn't happen to be
mine," camo the reply. "You pre-
tend to And it tn the discard. My
opinion Is that you found It up your

lcevc."
"Gentlemen!" It was a third voice,

nnd llko oil trying to pour
Itself upon troubled waters. "Gentle-iiic- u,

don't let us have any trouble.
Tho paok must havo ifocen Imperfect
when we Sjegaa to play. Nobody
counted it."

A number of exclamations, .some
frankly profane and Incredulous,
others doubtful but conciliatory, fol-
lowed, and Clara turned just In time
to seo a door open, throwing a bright
glare Into the great, bare, circular
apartment through which she had
lately groped her way.

Out of tho door strode a man she
had nevor seen ibefore. Ho was
dressed In one of tho Shakespearian

. costumes eo prevalent that afternoon
silken doublet and hose, a plumod

bat thrust on the back of his bead,
and a jeweled sword-hil- t sparkling
on his hip

Three others followed or at least
emerged from the card-roo- But
they were In leas of a hurry, and
paused to exchango a few words be-
fore dispersing. One of thorn woro
a lung black coat, somehow familiar,
nl they all appeared to be regretting

the Incident of the fivo aces.
When Uicy had gone, Clara thought

for a minuto that she was aJonc. and
was considering tho advisability of
looking for Borne Better place to sleep.
What held her back was tho light
which still streamed from tho open,
doorway. And then from tho card-roo- m

itself stepped another figure.
Uko ho of the plumed hat, this fel-

low was tall and muscular. But there
was no mistaking that buff leather
jerkin. It was the monkey-ma- n whom
dhe had seen doing tricks at the gate.
His eyca followed the route taken
by his recent companions, but he
rrinde no move to go In their walce
just took ti etcp or two toward an
ascending flight of, etalrs which be-
gan in a further segment of tho
tower-roo- peered for an Instant
down lta descending counterpart that
had Its head near the balcony, gave
a hurried glance about as If looking
for somo enemy lurking In the sha-
dows, and retreated as ho hud come,
closing the door after him.

Tho balcony became unendurable.
Clara Hope stole up another flight
of stairs on her belated search for a
couch. As she did so sho became
awaro of tho rhythmic click of a pur-b-ui-

pair of heels.
Clara's own footsteps had been as

Boundless as shadows. But there was
something absolutely clamorous about
those heels. One pictured them as
French of the tallest variety. The
clicks wero wrapped in a silence
suggestive of velvet. Black velvet,
1n defiance of the August night! The
Idea was not no chimerical, after all.
And then, to 'her consternation. High
Heels, Instead of .passing on bellow,
lurnod and took the stair.

Tho room wbcro Clara found her-
self was like tho ono beneatli "huge,
circular, and nearly empty: and it

. was lighted by a candle left burning
in one of tho sconces. Thorc was
now, of course, considerable danger
of being seen. Sho was about to dash
or the beginning of the next stair-

way, trusting to her ability to com-
bine speed with stealth, when she
Hiappenod to notice a second candle
Ihls ono burning in an alcove Just
within tho corridor which here, as
nn the lower floor, led from the tower

.ito the intorlor parts of the building.
The alcove was fitted with a divan
a discordantly Oriental affair,

(heaped with pillows and tiger skins
and riglit beyond it was a screen.
Not having time to reach the screen,
Clara dived Ibeneath the divan, which
fortunately proved to bo only a cur-
tained shelf and not a seat reaching
polldly to the ground. One of the
rklns slipped softly to the floor as
nho d'id so, and sho hastened to drag
it In after her so that nothing amiss
might bo noticed. Thero she lay.
perfectly motionless, expecting to
liear tho other woman continue the
iiHifnt of the But all was
fillll. Not a sound camo from any-
where.

Clara held her breath, straining her
ears In the attempt to detect somo
fresh evidence of that second pres-
ence. And then tho candlo In tho
further sconce went out.

The incident was startling, for there
Tind been no premonitory flicker. It
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E7 GARTER
Wide Comfort

E. Z. Garter fits perfectly,
but wfth no annoying ten-

sion, because the wide,
webbinp .iaturally "gives"
to ever movement of the
leg, yet clings to it snugly.
At haborlfthern anil dpt. stores evrry-wher-

Look (or tho K. 2." MamptHl on
tho garter. The only lenulno K.Z. I made
noieiy ny the Tnon. r ruymr (.'n.. llrlilirn.
port, Conn. N Y Office, 200 Fifth Ave,
lummercy uoouj.

looked as though her pursuer had
conio Upstairs after aps In
her stocking-fee- t. But as nothing
further happened, Clara's attention
began to flag. She was desperately
tired and the tiger skin ma do a very
comfortnble pillow. She might not
havo known that sho dozed at all,
only when she opened her eyes there
dangled right before them a slender
pair of legs encased In white, termi-
nating in' tho daintiest slippers imag-
inable. Somo ono was sitting on the
divan.

What surprised her most was that
the slippers were not quite of the
sort ho had visualized on first hear-
ing that click-clic- k on tho tiling be-

low. Finally tbeie arose In tho dis-

tance tho step of an honest pair of
shoes. Tho walker was a man.

He came straight to tho divan.
"Oh, my dear! At last!" bo mur-

mured softly, sitting down. "I've been
looking for you everywhere. When I
found you weren't In tho room"

"I was restless," responded the
woman, after an Interval during which
it required no eyesight to detect tho
exchange of kisses.

"What is wrong?" anxiously asked
tho man. "You haven't been quite
yourself for weeks."

"I don't know what it Is, dear. I
feel depressed and have horrible
dreams. It's almost as if I were afraid
of something I don't know what.
And then it goes away so suddenly
when I ah, I oughtn't to talk to you
this way! I am ashamed. It's only
nerves, I suppose."

"Yes, I suppose so. But you never
used to be nervous. Gin't we end the
present situation somehow? It's get
ting dangerous."

"I know. But don't ask me to do
anything yet. I'm so distrustful of
myself."

"You're overworked."
"Possibly. But we mustn't sit here.

Somo ono will see us."
Tho man laughed, not altogether

mirthfully.
"See us this time of night?"
"Yes: you can never tell who Is

around. I can't get it out of my head
that wo aro being watched nil tho
time,"

"That's nonsense."
"I hope so. But there's another

thing. Loavo Jean Kstamps to do his
own work promlso me!"

"Haven't I already promised a suf-
ficient number of times?"

"What la that?" said the woman.
suddenly.

soft

"It smells like something burning.
I've noticed It in this corridor before.-- '

"Perhaps Yen Hul Is offering
to his ancestors," responded the

man, with an attempt at lightness.
"Or maybo it is candle grease."

As for Clara, she could emell noth-
ing except the odor of tho tanned
skin beneath her head, and while sho
was trying to, a cataclysm shook the
little world thero 'beneath tho diwa.

What had happened was this:
The couple, rising to go, had scon

the projecting end of the skin. Un-
willing that even this lltttl" bit of un-
tidiness should be left behind as
evidence that tho divan had been oc-

cupied, one of them had laid hold of
It. It must have been the man. for,
finding the skin apparently caught
fast, ho gave It a powerful Jerk.
Manlike, he didn't stop to Investigate,
and having attained his end he
passed on.

Clara's head was tossed violently
against the bottom of the seat. The
blow left her unconscious.

CHAPTER m.
CLUK had walked up tha
winding driveway with an
assumption of assuranco
which ho was far from feel

ing. And now, as ho entered The
Towers by a hugo front door, he real-
ized he had rushed Into a situation
to which he held not the slightest
clue.

On his way through tho grounds
ho had seen nothing but a Vompany
of actors employed, apparently, in
their dally routine; and a single dog.
The actors were reassuring. As to
tho dog, that was rather another mat-
ter. It was a red, rough-coate- d

Chow. The animal staggered along
as If It were partially blind.

On reaching tho houso and finding
his way Into a large, deserted room
on tho second floor, McClue added
half aloud:

"I wonder, now, if it would mean
anything should tho brute turn out to
bo poisoned?"

McClue took a book from Its shelf,
and discovered that It opened of Use'
to an article on "Photographing '
the Ultra-Vlol- ct and Infra-Ue- d Ua- -
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vcnlont table to study tho volume
more carefully, and now looked up to
find a man of about thirty, with a
closely trimmed mustache and an
Kmrllshman's cast of countenance, re
garding him with an expression of
almost comic seriousness.

"Funny 1 never rnn across you be-

fore." Tho Kngllshman sat down
rather stiffly at tho other side of the
tabic. "My name Is Ijounsbury, as
perhaps you know. Or haven't you
been here long?"

"Just came y.

"I see a friend of the management.
I hope you'll excuso mo for asking
Biich a rum lot of questions. But with
all these artists and actor chaps
around there's seldom a chance tu
meet anybody of a different sort
excepting Phlllppa, of course. She
undorstands photography, but only
as an art."

McClue accompanied . his new ac-
quaintance through a labyrinth of
passages to a cubicle, on tho ground
floor of n distant wing. It was a wil-
derness of bottles, tanks, carboys,
tubes, retorts, electrical apparatus
and suoh other contrivances as a man
with a passion for chemical research
would bo npt to collect. Here they
spent the remainder of tho afternoon.

The Ferret became so interested In
Lounsbiiry that ho gladly accepted an
invitation to dine In tho laboratory.
And later, by complaining that ho had
not been lodged to his taste, he suc-
ceeded in being offered a comfortable
sleeping chamber on the second floor
of the wing and next to Lounsbury's
own.

"It will be jolly to have you," ex-

claimed tho now openly enthusiastic
host. "But I say I didn't catch your
name."

"McClue."
Tho Ferret retired early, but with-

out undressing, and woke shortly be-

fore midnight, as ho had promised
himself to do. Going to a window, ho
noticed that a storm was brewing. A
man, still In theatrical costume, was
pacing backward and forward al-in-

a path only a fow yards awny.
McClue descended to tho laboratory,

found an oustldo door, and stepped
cautiously Into the grounds.

A long circuit of tho building
brought something tangible. It was
nothing of seeming Importance just
an open window Into one of tho
kitchens. But McClue regarded It
thoughtfully beforo climbing in ovor
Its sill.

He had Just missed seeing that rect
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Square,

angle of light from the c&rdrdom,
and tho llstonlng figure of Clara Hops
on a secondstory balcony. When he
passed that way the light had already
been extingushed. tho hallway
above he could distinctly hear a man
and a woman conversing In low tones.
He even caught the words:

"I thought so, too, but we've looked
everywhere now. We must havo been
mistaken,"

But when he went toward them,
treading as softly as a cat, the talk-
ers became silent and slipped away.
Further cxplomtlon did nothing but
speed tho passing moments.

He wandered about for perliaps an-

other thirty minutes, expcctlngdn
heavy electric and wondorl.hg
why the thunder nnd lightning did not
begin. Thero was finally a sudden
dash of rain and then a blinding glare.
It was as If the delayed discharge of
all the electricity In the atmosphere
had been gathered together Into one
devastating bolt, nnd McClue braced
himself lnstlnctlvcly'agalnst the crash
of the anticipated thunder. But no

came.

W
CIIAPTKH IV.

dnON Clara Hope tetovered
from her experience with
the tiger skin she
not for several seconds

rejnembcr what had happened. But
the more sho recalled of the conver-
sation sho had overheard the more
certain she became that something
serious was

Creeping out from her undignified
position, Clara hurried Into tho circu-
lar room. Tho wind, unburdening It-

self of a sudden gust, went whining
through tho tower like a wounded
unimal. A door slammed. Then
something bo heard approach-
ing along the corridor. It was a hu-
man figure, and It passed swiftly
within feet of her. making for
the stairs to tho floor below. Just us
it reached the stairhead Clara heard
a sharp, metallic tinkle.

From her infancy Clara had never
been able to shake off a constitu-
tional fear of lightning', and always
If caught alone during a thunder
storm sho felt like hiding her head
under a heap of bedclothes. As yet
no electrical disturbance was mani-
fest save in a peculiar tension in the
atmosphere, but the Impending threat
of tho familiar Jagged flashes with
their answering reports was sufficient.

"I was so startled," she subsequent-
ly confessed to McClue, "that I fancy
I must havo been more afraid of that
empty corridor at my back than of
tho storm Itself. I even stopped out
on the balcony. And there, leaning
against the railing of tho correspond-
ing balcony on the floor below, was
the top of a ladder. I looked away
over tho gardens, fascinated In splto
of myself by tho weirdness of it all,
and I looked back again tho
bidder had moved I It was now pro-
jecting horizontally, and somo one
was drawing It In through the win-
dow. At tho same tlmo tho clock tn
tho tower began to strike two, and
almost exactly on tho second stroke
but you know it was that hap-
pened thon."

McOuo did know, and so did Clara
when sho told her story. It was that
seeming miracle that enveloped Ivy

He Owes his life
to his Coat

ASTEEPLE-JAC- K was
painting the flag-po- le of

a skyscraper. Suddenly,
without warning, the swing-se- at

gave way, hurling down
seat, pail, brush but xior the
man. By strangest chance,
the hook which had sup-
ported the seat caught in the
man's work-co- at and the
cloth held held until rescue
came.

This dramatic happening is true.
And the coat was a Sweet-Or- r
garment living up to the Sweet-Or- r

reputation for strength.
If you want work-clothe- s whose

strength you can count on always,
look for this Sweet-Or- r label.
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WORK SHIRTS
FLANNEL SHIRTS

Towers grounds steady,
greenish-blu- e radiance.

Shouts excited voices be-
ginning heard. womrn

vnrious stages dress tin-dre- ss

streamed corridors,
asking oilier what trou-
ble receiving satisfactory an-
swers. When Clara down
floor below thero quite tumult
Groups forming, their faces ap-
pearing death-Ilk- o unnatural
glare.

caught sight McClue front
hurried toward

"What demanded.
"The light!" responded, show-

ing neither disapproval surprise,
laying reassuring hand upon

nothing, part
there

stopped. sharp sud-
denly changed everything, bringing

scattered bewilderment
point. from
flight stairs leading ground
floor, whero stood llttlo, mouse-
like creature Clara recalled

ncqu.iintnncivi
extra player named Mln-r.l- c

Dnyo. Mlnnlu boo.i
start down, suddenly ll,

clutching
hands together desporato effort

regain self-contr-

"Horrible! Horrible!" kept re-
peating half-whlsp-

scorned penetrate everywhere.
"There been accident."

McCluu Clara Hopo reached
spot Instant,

beforo crowd.
"Hold thorn lmck minute,"

detective "Make
believe have anything.

close beforo
everything."

Clara became, conspicuous
obstruction, forcing back every

approached, crying:
"No. Walt! Walt!"

reason.
wasn't altogether feigned per-

formance, either.
looked down stairway,

halfway between
bottom steps

jerkin lying back,
head lower than heels.

Head?
plained light, every detail
figure plain
lying under noonday

from which
Issued stain.

McClue hurried back assist
prevent

being overpowered.
"Stop crowding, ple.aso!"

dored, voico which compelled
obedionce. "Some killed.
Come forward

know."
Then began speaking sooth

Ingly Clara, wanted
body merely giv-
ing comfort
nerves.

really accident, then?"
managed whisper.

accident coldest
Diooueu murticr

Kstamps." intcrruoted
thoso stepped

oouy.
Clara turned away.

wonder guilty
voice

Mis Interesting
Instalment.
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SLACKER LIST MAN
DIED BY TORPEDO

Joseph Winter Was Aboard Muni

tion Ship Which Went Down
With All Hands.

Two apparent errors In tho slacker
list, in ono of which tho man lkitod
had died In tho scrvlco of his coun
try, wero fouud when tho list mado
publlo at Governor's Island for publi
cation y was checked up In
Brooklyn,

Joseph Winter, No. 9 Clinton Street,
was listed as a slacker. According to
Mrs. Kathcrinc Imro, at whoso house
tho young man boarded, ho enlisted
In the merchant marine about throe
years ago as a member of tho crow of
a ship carrying' munitions for the
American, armies. A brotJher-ln-la-

of tho young man, a Mr. Wright, who
lived at Staton Inland, later called for
his clothes, saying Winter's ship bad
been torpedoed and all hnnds lost,

Mrs. Mary Illsley, at whoso houso
John Hhribcr boarded, at No. 1GZ

Schermerhorn Street, Brooklyn, said
he enlisted in tho navy during tho
war and had written her soverul let-
ters while on the Florida.

A fioo.l Tlmr at Una far OUablert
Sailor anil Soldier.

Thn first at a nrrlrai nf outlnr for
disabled sailors and soMlen from tho
!crvlce hospitals In this vicinity will be
given at Lima Park under
lilC JUIIll u unpiv.vi in .(in lint. iiiuiiuk(- -
trcnt and the KrilirhtH of Cnlttmbu. Tho
H. OI l.. will iiruviuu uuBva tu uirrjr uio
men to nnd from ttir park nnd the
i..!trna nf Catholla Women will rive
them a supper.
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VAROTTA SUSPECTS
CANT SEE MINUTES

Judge Refuses to Allow Accused"

Kidnappers to Scan Grand
Jury Kccords.

After reading tho minutes of tho
Grand Jury, nt tho request of As-
sistant District Attorney Bulllvan,
JudBO Mot n tyre In oncral Sessions
to-d- denied tho motion mado by
counsel for tho five men Indicted for
tho kidnapping of Giuseppe Varotta
for permission to Inspect theso min-
utes. Tho Vnrotta boy, who lived at
No. 3M Kant 13th Hlrect, was stolen

weeks nuo, his body bclnir found
later In tho Hudson off Blcrmunt.

Argument for tho aforesaid per-
mission was mado by Joseph y,

attorney for one of tho In-

dicted men, Hanto Consumano, and
spokesman for counsel to the other
four, John Mclchlonc, Antonio Marino,
James Rugglcri and Bobcrto Uarfaelc.

Assistant District Attorney Dlnccn,
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the

are odds ends cut from
There are

blue serges,
A

range of colors in every

and

m charjro of Itio
saiu mat arrangements
being mado to wnnblt a charrrf
murder against tho nvn men Aud i. . 1 . i . . . . iu.ucin nt iiiu vuruiia case ana ibhei
line. Tho now matter would go

tho Grand Jury la a days, tie
sold,

AT? FORGIVES

Policeman Kane, llomevrr, BSuirt' 'Before
rA.trolmn Ilemard Kane, who on

Sundny morrdng shot at Ills wlfs In
tho presence cf their three children at.
tho homo of his sister. No. 4
ltoscvlllo fi, X

was served thin morning with a ram- - .

mon by Captain Krusher of Sta-plet-

to for trial before the
Commissioner tor dlscharglnc hla

revolver without caum.
Mrs. Kane lias forgiven her husband

for his nttompt on her lho f.r.d It In
thought that when h. comes ud for ar- - '

nilCTHiient tho case will be
dimnlssed. He has 'been on the forceyears and has a good record, tbeoay.
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Mohair
Suits

all at price

$17
of and imported Mohairs,

genuine Priestleys, to be found in New York.
Every one was tailored in our own Shops, with the same care that
is given our wool suits. Colors are blacks, blues, browns, grays, tans
and sand in stripes and overplaid effects. Models are
single and double breasted, extreme and conservative. A complete
range of styles, colors and patterns in every size from 32 to 52
longs, shorts, stouts and regulars.

Palm Suits
of Palm Beach
in all newest

Beach Shades.- -
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All-Wo- ol Men's Pants
THESE nnd

regular suitings. Mohair
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White Flannel Trousers
tailored

finest flannels

Now
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5
Palm Suits

Genuine Palm Beach Suits for
boys, sturdily made, like all
Kid Klothes.

119-12- 5 Walker Street

$6
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